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Fun for the Home
and the Ride Home

‘THAT THeRe 15 THA
KINDA BOY I LIHE
TYeR SEE.
ALWAYS SHare
UP WITH THeMm

[FRETWEEN ME AN
THA LAST FELLAH
YA AINT GoT MUt

THAT
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MY GooD

DO YA WANT T
. WHoLE CANE?
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AW, SAY!—LET'S NOT BLAME AXEL

FOR THIS. - -

YouRE GONNA "STAR" IN TS BIE
mm:. FRa Vou GOTTA Lk Some. Srains !
FoRcET

WHAT YoURE GoNNA DO 1N THIS
SAENE . REMEMEER T DROP YOUR PISTOL

H anaar | rine!

f duLy ! ™ars 1Tl
ACT LIKE YOURE. BADLY

CRAZ!
WIGS -

. . AW} WHAT'S]|
e A o THE USE? l
N COLORED WAR. :
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HES GOT OLD
CAPN KIDD
HOWLING FOR
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YOU GOTTA DO IT!
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DAS DIARY ke

but when I woke up this

my soul, as Ma would say.
wise there's only ene thing

in' to my pajamas.
That's another thing that

Ot 2 DMyt fytiighime oo
HAD 1t all set in my mind what [ | front
1 aa goin’ to write down to-night,

before
I was reminded of somethin' nearsr | the consolidation, but sbe ain't Clar-

between, and that's my undershirt. I | wear anythin' sise!”
know it ain‘t modent to mention such | “Does

things, but this is & secret book, so I |thinga?" T asked, seein’ right away,
Fusss 1 cun vanture that 1 was allud-

tialn' feller done for me. Leastwise |lnYeuder and some was white, with
openad the way for Ma to do It,

dene It good and geeper. We
besn moved Unte our naw
fth avenus a week before
me

and saye
threw away all your
bought you ten suita

You goin’ ta make me wear a uniform
like the feller you got to opem the
door?

Then Clarice come in. We christensd
! | ber Clarissa In the Methodist church
mornin’' | up-State, where we coms from

Least- | 188& no more.
Soskime “Why, fawther," she says. “how ab-.
surd! It's hopuul! middis-claws to

men folks really wear them

though, that there wasn't no use ar-

guin' the matter. l
"“Of course,” says Ma,

adver-| Some of 'sm was pink and some was

faint colored dota and stripes,

“Why didn't you get some mort of

Clarica vyeo me diagustful
mm."m .(lu-luhl\
1 aln't no mare), “your tastes are

1The Day’s Good Stories}
58 b |
makes you think him soncelted™ °

Want Simple English. - ol
“Y ES," sald the earnest profes- no\r"alrl ot:.uut':l; :1.. 'tl‘:: he 'Il"v
Endilen

sor, "what we want in lt- | worthy of my love."—Detreit
erature is direct and simple | Press,

" e

The liateners gravely nodded.

“Direct and simple,” they echoed.

*Those conglomerated effusions of
vapid intellects,’” the professor went
on, "which posed in lamentable atti-
tudes as the emotional and iIntellec-

When You're Sick .
They Help You Quick

BRADFORD'S
rn2¥ R PILLS

|tunl ingredionta of Adtlonal reallam
| fall far short of the ohvious require-
ments of contemporary demands and
l\-lollto the traditional models of the
ftranscendent minds of the Ellza-
bethan era of glorious memory. Plain

and simple English is the demand of
¢ | the hour."

Whersupon everybody applauded
and went bhome.~Cleveland Plain

s
Insufferable.
§¢ (20 you broke your sagagement
with him?™

“Te"™
“What fort
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